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mingled smell of soap and tobacco, when he ought to have been
at his classes, or working in one of the libraries, he surrendered
himself to the desire of a sleep from which there should be no
awakening. The idea fascinated him. But he had no belief in the
possibility of such a sleep, and he was afraid of God.

Since the night he had spent with the dancer making the
round of the bars, though he had not again got drunk, he had
taken to drinking rather more at his meals than good sense
allowed, and just enough to produce a temporary feeling of
exaltation. At such moments he imagined himself sitting outside
a cafe looking on to an unfamiliar landscape, with Colombe at
his side gazing at him. He felt like a man armed and vigorous,
vigorous enough to fight his way to her through all difficulties,
to calm her fears, to overcome her resistance. . . . But later, back
once more in his low-ceilinged room, poisoning himself with
tobacco, he would wander from bed to window, from window
to bed, a prey to uncertainty. "If I did cany you off", my poor
little pigeon, what should I do with you? Would my mother
welcome a girl born out of wedlock, and with such a father?
And could I ever feel love for a son of mine who had in his veins
the blood of a Larsen? My own children would be objects of
horror to me.'

It was on these lines that his thoughts were running when
Fanny took his face in her two hands, bent above his eyes with
their absent look, and said:

"What are you thinking about?"

He replied ill-temperedly: "Not about you/'

He broke from her. Wearily, Fanny tied her veil, not even
bothering to look at herself in die glass. She was now in a mood
of violent self-pity:                                *

"You won't have much longer to wait; you'll be rid of me
a good deal sooner than you think. But won't you just give me
one look? You haven't looked at me since I came in. When
I'm in your arms I seek in vain to read your baffled eyes. It
is as though something in you were running away from me,